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Choice Itocfm
EEVEL1VV OF THK DYIXC

The followinc remarkable poem appeared orictnaliy In
the St. Helm Magazine, It in snppfMed to hare been writ-
ten In India, at the timn the army was being mowed down
by the pestilence, by so English officer, who did not sarrire
liu wonderfal pttformance-- J

W meet neath the aoandin niter.
And the walls aronnd are bare;

Am they shout to our peal of Ungbter,
It seen that the dead are there.

But atand to your gLuMea, steady t
r We drink to oar comrade' eyesj
Quaff a cup for the dead already.

And hurrah! for the next that dies.

3ft here are the goblets glowing;
Not here i the vintage weet;

Ti cold, aa oar hearts are crowing,
And dark aa the doom we meet.

But atand to your clao-- , ateady I
And noon shall our pnlne rise

A cap to the dead already;
Hurrah! for the next that die.

Xot ai gh for the lot that darkles ;
Not a tear for the friends that sink:

"Well fall mldst the wine cup's sparkle,
As mate as the wine we dnnk.

"So, stand to your classes, steady
Tis this that the respite boys:

One cup to the dead already;
Hurrah! for the next that dies.

Time was when we frowned at others;
We thought we were wiser then;

Ha1 hat let them think of their mothers.
Who hope to see them again.

3o! stand: to your glasses, steady!
The thoughtless are here the wise:

A cup t the dead alreadr;
Hurrah! fur the next that die.

There's many a hand that's shaking;
There's many a cheek that's sunk;

But soon, though our hearts are breaking.
They'll burn with the wine we're drunk.

So, stand to your glasses, steady 1

Tis here the revival lies:
A rap to the ;

Hurrah! for the next that dies.

There's a mUt on the glaw congealing;
Tis the hurricane's fiery breath;

And thus does the warmth of feeling
Tarn ice in the grasp of death.

no! stand to your glasses, steady!
For a moment the vapor files:

A cup to the dead alreadr;
Hurrah! fur the next that dies.

Who dreads to the dost returning!
WLo shrinks from the sable shore.

Where tint high and haughty yearning
Of the soul shall sting no more !

Ho! stand to your ghwwes, steady!
The world Ct a world of lies:

A cup to the dead already;
nurrabl for the next that dies.

Cut off from the land that bore as.
Betrayed by the land we find.

Where the brightest have gone before ua.
And the dullest remain behind!

Standi stand to yonr glasses, steady!
Tis all we hare left to prize:

A cup to the dewl already ;
And hurrah! for the next that dies.
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(continceh.)
CHAPTER IX.

Tho course of Stack-pol-e was through the w nods,
in a direction immediately opposite to that hy
w hich Roland had riddpn to his assistance.

"He is going to the Lower Ford." said Telie,
anxiously. "It is not too lato for ns to follow
hini. If there are Indians in the vv ood, it is the
only why to escape them !"

" Ana wliy should we believe mere are Indians
in the wood T" demanded Roland ; " because that
half-ma- d rogue, made still madder by his terrors,
saw something which his fancy converted into
the imaginary Nick of the Woodsf Yon must
give me a better reason tlian that, my good Tclio,
if yon would have me desert the road. I have no
faith in ) our Jibbcnainosays."

Hut a lietter reason than her disinclination to
travel it. and her fears lest, if Indians were
abroad, they would be found lying in ambush at
the upper and most frequented pass of the river,
the girl had none to give; and in consequence,
Roland, (though secretly wondering at her perti-
nacity, and still connecting it in thought with
his dream,) expressing some

at the delays they had already experien
ced, led the way hack to the buffalo-roa- resolv--
isl to prosecute it witn vigor, nut tate naapre- -
pared for him other and more serious obstructions.

Ho hail scarce retained the path, before he be
came sensible, from the tracks freshly printed in
the damp earth, that a horseman, coming from
the very river towards which he was bending his

--way, hid passed byr whilst he was engaged in
the woods liberating the horse-thie-f. This was a
circumstance that both pleased and annoyed him.

It was so tar agreeable, as it seemed to offer
that the road was open, with none of those dread--fi- ll

savages aboat.it, w ho had so Ion" haunted the
"brain of Telie Doe. But w hat chiefly concerned
the young soldier, was the knowledge that he had
lost an opportunity of inquiring after his friends,

...1 .uurf.ininff urltntliAl fnoir llTIll IffllltT llltl'liefl
their camn on tTie banks of the river: a circnm--
.stance which he now rather hoped than dared to
to be certain or, the tempest not seeming to nave,
been so violent in that quarter as, of a necessity,
to brim? the comnanv to a halt. If they had not

l .encamped in the expected place, but, on the con
trary, had continued their course to ine appoint-
ed Station, he saw nothing before him but the
gloomy prsopect ofconcluding his journey over an
unknown road, alter niglit-ia- or returning to
.tin Ct.tinn k. 1i.il lad nlanl.vnlf.ltt fnT mtlrb

had been lost by the various delays, and the
ilav was declining last.

These considerations threw a damp over his
spirits, but taught him the necessity of activity;
and ho was. accordingly, urging his littlo natty
forward with such speed as lie could, when there
was suddenly heard at a distanco on the rear the

I sound of s, as if five or six pieces were
discharged together, followed by cries not less

f wild and alarming than those uttered by the des--
pairing horse-thie-f.

( n.i v ; .- - a a . .t 1 ..:irineso unogingiua pari) w a o umv
ears of the soldier detected the rattling of hoofs
on the road behind, and presently there came
rushing towards them with furious speed a solita-
ry horseman, his head bare, his locks streaming
in the wind, and his whole appearanco betraying
the extremity of confusion and terror: which was
the more remarkable, as he was well mounted,
timl firmed w ith the usual rifle, knife, and hatchet
of the n. He looked as if flying
from pursuing foes, Ins eyes being cast uacKwams,
and that so eagerly that he failed to notice the
jiarty of wondering strangers urawn up uciorc

I liim on the road, until saluted by a halloo from
I Poland; at which ho checked his steed, looking
lior an instant ten umes more cuniouuucu --uu

tightened than before.
"Von tarnation critturs!" he at last bawled.

rilti flic nTfnl nf nnn driven to desneration. "if
there aVt no dodging yon, then there qVfc
Hero's for von, you everlasting varmints due

lyour darndest 1 "
f VvltU tnai ne ciuoocu ma nur.auu iii u.ir.
I towards the party in what seemed a paroxysm of
f insane fury, brandishing the weapon and rolling
his eyes with a ferocity that could have only aris-
en from his being in that happy frame of mind...wnicn ispropenv icruiisi ii.jjun.-wv.-

"How, you villain!" said Roland, in amaze--,,-.,

,ln run his in for wild Indians l"
"What, by the holy hokey, and aVl yonf

cried the stranger, his rage giving way to the
most lively transports. "Christian men! " he ex-

claimed in his admiration, "and one of 'cm a nig-gn- r,

and two of 'em wimming! Tou're Capting
Forrester, and I've heerd on you ! Thought there
was nothing in the wood bnt Injuns, blast their
ngly picture! and Wast h;m, Sy Joues, as was,
that brought me among 'cm! And now I'm talk-
ing of 'em, Capting, don't stop to ax questions,
but run cut and run, Canting, for there s an
everlasting sight of 'em behind met x of em,
Capting, or my name a'n't Pardon Dodge--x of
'em-- all except one, and I Bhot, tho Maatcd

crittnr! for, you Bee, they followed me behind,
and they cut me off before : and there was no
dodging 'em (Dodge's my name, and doilging's
my natnr',) without getting lost in the woods;
and it was either losing myself or my scalp ; and
so that riz my ebenezer, and I banged the first of
'em all to smash if I didn't, then it a'n't no ma-
tter!"

"What, in heaven's name," said Roland, over-
come by the man's volubility and alarm together

"what means all this T Are there Indians be
hind nsr"

"Five of'cm. and the dcail feller shorkinir
long-legge- d crittnr he was ; jumped out of a bush,
and seized me by the bridle hokey! how he
skeared me! Gun went off of her own accord,
and shot him into bits as small as fourpencc-ha'-Jiennie- s.

Then there was a squeaking and squall-.in- g,

and the hull of 'em let flv at me: and then I
cut on the back track, and they took and took at-te-r;

and, I calculate, if we wait here a quarter of
a luinuie longer, iney will be on us jist like

where shallwerun f You
can't gin us a hint how to make way through the
woods f Shocking bail woods to be lost inf Bad
place here for talking, Capting right 'twixt two
fires six Injuns behind (and one of 'em dead.)
and an almighty passel before the Ford's full
on 'cm!"

"What!" saidRoland, "did yon pass the Fonl!
nnd is not Colonel Johnson, with his emigrants,
there f "

"Xotamanon 'em; saw 'em streaking through
the mud, halfway to Jackson's. Everlasting ly-
ing critturs, them emigrants! told mo there was
no Injuns on the road; when what should I do
but see ahull grisfon 'em dodging among the
bushes at the nvcr, to surround me, the tarnation
critturs. Bnt I kinder Iiad the start on 'em, and
I whipped, and I cut, and I run, and I dodged.
And so says I, "I've beat von. yon tarnation scaln--
in-- j varmints!" when upjumps that long-legge-d

icuer, anu me uve uetunil him ; aniL blast Vm.
t hat riz my corruption. And I "

jn a word," said iiolauil. impatiently, and
with a stern accent, assumed perhaps to reassure
his kinswoman, hom the alarmini? communica
tions of the stranger, uttered in an agony of ter-
ror and haste, filled with an agitation which she
could not conceal, "you have seen Indians, or
j ou say you have. If you tell the truth, there is
no time left for deliberation ; if a falsehood "

" Why should w e wait uiou the road to ques-
tion and wonder!" said Telie Doe, with a bold-
ness and firmness that at another moment would
have excited surprise: "why should we wait
here, while the Indians may lie approaching?
The forest is open, and the Lower Fonl is free."

"If you can yet lead us thither," said Roland,
eagerly, "all is not 3 ct lost. We can neither ad
vance nor return. On, maiden, for the love of
1 leaven :"

These hasty expressions reveahsl to Edith the
deep and serious light in which her kinsman re-
garded their present situation, though at first
hcekiug to hide his anxiety under a v eil of com-
posure. In fact, there was not an individual
present on whom the fatal news of the vicinity of
the red man had produced a more alarming im-
pression than ujhiu Roland. Tonng, brave, ac-
quainted with war, and accustomed to scenes of
blood and peril, it is not to be supposed that he
entertained fear on his own account ; but the
presence of one whom he loved, and whom ho
would have rescued from danger, at any moment,
at the sacrifice of his own life thrice over, was
enough to cause, and excuse, a temporary faint-
ing of spirit, ami a desire to fly the scene of per-
il, of which, under any other circumstances, he
would ha c liecn heartily ashamed. The sudden-
ness of the terror for up to tho present moment,
ho had dreaded of no iliflicnltv lomprising dan-
ger, or of no danger imp.) ing the presence of sav-
ages in the forest had somewhat (.hocked his
mind from its propriety, and left him in a man-
ner unfit till to exercise the decission and energy
so necessary to tho welfare of his feeble and well-nig- h

helpless followers. The vastuess of his em-
barrassment, all disclosed at once his friends
and fellow-emigran- now far away; tho few
miles hich ho had, to the last, hoped separated
him from them, converted into leagues; Indian
enemies at hand; advance and retreat Imth alike
cut off; and night approaching fast, in whiih,
without a guide, any attempt to retreat through
tho wild forest w 011I1I Iks as likely to secure his
destruction as deliverance; these, were rirenm-stanc-

that crowded into his mind with benunili-in- g

effect, engrossing his faculties, when the most
active uso of them was essential to the preserva-
tion of his jiarty.

It was at this moment of weakness and confu-
sion, while iitteringjwhat was meant to throw some
little discredit ov er tho story of Dodge, to abate
the terrors of Edith, that the words of Telie Doe
fell on his ears, bringing both aid and hope to his
embarrassed spirits. She, at least, was acquaint-
ed with the woods; she, at least, could conduct
him, if not to the fortified Station he had left,
(and bitterly now did he regret having left it,) to
the neglected fonl of th'o river, which her former
attempts to lead him thither, and the memory of
his dream, caused him now to regard as a city of
refuge tminted out by destiny itself.

" You shall have your way at last, fair Telie,"
he said, with a laugh, bnt uot with merriment:
"Fate speaks for you; and whether I will or not,
we must to the Lower Ford."

"You will never repent it," said the girl, the
bright looks which she had worn for the few mo-
ments she was permitted to control the motions
of the party, returning to her visage, and seeming
to emanate from a rejoicing spirit; "they will
not think of waylaying us at the Lower Ford."

With that she darted into tho wood, anil, fol-

lowed by the others, including the r,

Dodge, was soon at a considerable distance from
the road.

"Singular," said Roland to Edith, at whose rein
he now rode, endeavoring to remove her terrors,
which, though she uttered no words, were mani-
festly overpowering "singular that the girl
should look so glad and fearless, while we arc, I
believe, all horribly frightened. It is, .however, a
good omen. When one so timorous as she casts
aside fear, there is little reason for others to be
frightened."

"I hope I hope so," murmured Edith. "Bnt
bnt I have had my omens, Roland, and they

were evil ones. I dreamed You smile at me!''
"I do," said the soldier," and not more at your

joyless tones, my fair cousin, than at the coinci-
dence of thoughts. dreamed, (for I also have
had my visions,) last night, that some one came
to me and whispered in my ear to 'cross the river
at the Lower Ford, tho Uppper being dangerous.'
Verily, I shall hereafter treat my dreams with re-

spect. I suppose I hope, were it only to prove
we have a good angel in common that you
dreamed the same thing."

"No it was not that," said Edith, with a sad
and anxions countenance. " It was a dream that
has always been followed by evil. I dreamed

. But it will not offend you, consint"
"What!" saidRoland, "a dream f You dream-

ed perhaps that I forgot both wisdom and affec-
tion, w hen, for the sake of this worthless beast,
Briareus, I drew you into difficulty and peril f "

"No, no," said Edith, earnestly, and then ad-

ded in a low voice, "I dreamed of Richard Brax-ley- !"

"Curse him!" muttered the youth, with tones
of bitter passion: "it is to him we owe all that
now afflicts us poverty and exile, our distresses
and difficulties, oar fears and our dangers. For a
wooer," he added, with a smile ofequal bitter-
ness, "mcthinks be has fallen, on but a rough way
of proving his regard. But you dreamed of him.
Well, what was itf He came to yon with the
look of a beaten dog, fawned at your feet, and
displaying that infernal will, 'Marry me,' quoth
he, 'fair maid, and I will be a greater rascal than
lieforc I w ill burn this will, and consent to en-

joy Roland Forrester's lands and honses in right
of my wife, instead ofclaiming them in trust for
an heir no longer in the land of the living.' Cur!

and but for you, Edith, I would have repaid his
insolence as it deserved. Bnt you ever intercede
for yonr worst enemies. There is that confound-- r

ed Stackpole, now: I vow to heaven, I am sorry
I cut the rascal down ! But you dreamed of Brax-le-

What said the vUlaint"
"He said," replied Edith, who hail listened

mournfully, bnt in silence, to the young man's
hasty expressions, like one who was too well ac-
quainted with the impetuosity of his temper to
think of opposing him in his angry moments, or
perhaps because her spirits were too much d

by her fears to allow her to play the moni-tre- ss

"He said, and frowningly, too, that 'soft
words were with him the prelnde to hard resolu-
tions, and that where he could not win as the tur-
tle, he could take his prey like the vulture ; 'or
iu some such words of anger. Now, Roland, I

VIV- - . r -

have twice dreamed of this man, and on each oc-
casion a heavy calamity ensued, and that on the
following day. I dreamed of him the night be-
fore our uncle died. I dreamed a second time,
and the next day he produced and recorded the
will that robbed us of our inheritance. I dream--

r ed of him again last night; and what evil is now
novenng over us, 1 Know not, MM it is foolish of
me to say so jet my fears tell me it will be some-
thing dreadful."

--"Your fears, I hope, will deceive yon," said Ro-

land, smiling in spite of himself at this little dU-pia-y

of weakness on the part of Edith. "I have
much confidence in this girl, Telie, though I can
scarce tell why. A free road and a round gallop
wm cany us 10 our journeys end uv lUL'tmall:
and, at the worst, we shall have bright starlight
to light us on. Be comforted, my cousin; I begin
heartily to snspect yon cowardly Dodge, or Dodg-
er, or whatever be calls himself, has been impos--
eu uniu uy ma icars, aim mat ne nas actually seen
no Indians at alL The springing np of a bnsh
from under bis horse's feet, and the starting away
of a dozen frightened rabbits, might easily ex-

plain his conceit of the long-legge- d Indian, and
Lis mnnlerons accomplices: and as for the sav
ages seen in ambush at tho Ford, the shaking of
iiiecane-urak- e uytneurecze, or by some skulk-
ing War, would as readily account for them. The
idea of his being allowed to pass a crew of Indi-
ans in their lair, without being pursued, or even
fired on, is quite preposterous."

These ideas, perhaps devised to dispel his kins-
woman's fears, were scarce uttered before they
appeared highly reasonable to the inv entor him-
self; and ho straightway rode to Dodge's side,
and liegan to question him more closely than he
had before had leisure to do, in relation to those
wondrous adventures, the recounting of which
had prtidiiced so serious a change in the destina-
tion of the party. JUt his efforts, howev er, to

satisfactory confirmation of his suspicion
were unavailing. The man, now in a great meas-
ure relieved of his terrors, reiieated his story with
a thousand details, which convinced Roland that
it was, in its chief features, correct. That ho had
actually been attacked, or fired uou by some
lersoii.i, ituianti couiu notuount, Having beam
the shots himself. As to the amlitlshat the Fonl.
all that he could say was. that ho had actuallv

se riai luiuaus ue Knew not me number
stealing thniugh the woods 111 the directiim oppo-
site the riv er, as if on the lookout for some ex-
pected party Captain Forrester's, ho supposed,
of which he had heanl among the emigrants; and
that this giving him tho advantage of the first
discov er)--

, he had darted ahead w ith all his speed,
until arrested at an uncollected moment by the
six warriors, whose guns and voices had been
heanl by tho party.

Besides communicating all the information
which he possessed on these lxiints. lie proceeded,
without waiting to be asked, to give an account
of his own history; and a very lamentable, one it
was. He was from the Down-Ea- country, a
representative of tho Bay State, from which" lie
had been seduced by the arguments of his old
friend Josiah Jones, to go "a liedlering" with the
latter to the new settlements in the West ; where
the situation of the colonists, so far removed from
all markets, promised uncommon advantages to
tho adventurous trader. These had been in a
measure realized on the upper Ohio; but the
prospect of suicrior gains in Kentucky had temji-te- d

the two friends to extend their speculations
further; and in an evil hour they embarked their
assorted notions and their nvwi bodies in a flat-bo- at

on the Ohio; in the descent of which it was
their fortune tolestripicd of everything, after
enduring risks w itliout number, and"daily attacks
from Indians 1) ing in wait on the banks of the
river; which misadventures had terminated in
the capture of their Ixiat, and the death of Josiah,
the unlucky projector of the exHilition, Pardon
hiiiiM-l-f barely escaping with his life. These ca-
lamities were the more distasteful to the worthy
Dodge, whoso intimations were of no warlike
cast, and w hose courage never nso to the light-
ing point, as he freely professed, until goadisl in-
to action by sheer ,desperat ion. He had "got
enough," as he said, " of the everlasting Injuns,
and of Kentucky, where there was such a shock-
ing deal of 'em that a peaceable trader's scalp
was in no more security than a rambling scout's;"
and, cursing his bad luck and the memory of tho
friend who had cajoled him into ruin, difficulty,
and constant danger, his sole desire was now to
return to the safer lands of the East, which he ex-
pected to eflect most advantageously by adv anc-in- g

to some of tho South-easter- n stations, and
throwing himself in the way of the first band of
militia whose tonr of duty in the District was
completed, and who should lie about to return to
their native State. He had got enough of tho
Ohio, as w el J ns the Indians; the w ildcrncs-ron- d

possessed fener terrors, and, therefore, appeared
to bis imagination the more eligible route of es-
cape.

CHAPTER X.
Dodge's story, which was not without its inter-

est to Roland, though the rapidity of their pro-
gress through the woods, and the constant neces-
sity of Wing on the alert, kept him a somewhat
inattentivo listener, was brought to an abrupt
close by the motions of Telie Doe, w ho, having
guided the party for several miles with great con-
fidence, began at last to hesitate, awl betray
symptoms of doubt and embarrassment, that at-
tracted the soldier's attention. There seemed
some cause for hesitation: the glades, at first
bread and open, through which they had made
their way, were becomiug smaller and more fre-
quently interrupted by copses; the wood grew
denser and darker; tho surface of the ground be-
came broken by ragged ascents and swampy hol-
low s, the one riieunibered by stones mid mould-
ering flunks of trees, the other converted by tho
rains into lakei and pools, through which it was
difficult to find a path; whilst the constant tnrn-ingan- il

winding to right and left, to avoid such
obstacles, made it a still greater task to preserve
the line of direction which Telie had intimated
was the proper one to pursue. " Was it possible,"
he asked of himself, "the girl could be at fault!"
The answer to this question, when addressed to
Telie herself, confirmed his fears. She was per-
plexed, she was frightened ; she had been long
expecting to strike the neglected road, with which
she professed to be so well acquainted, and, sure
she was, they had ridden far enongh to find it.
But the hills and swamps hail confused her; sho
was afraid to proceed she knew not where she
was.

This announcement filled the young soldier's
mind with alarm; for upon Telie's knowledge of
the woods he had placed his best reliance, con-
scious that his own experience in such matters
was as little to be depended on as that of any of
his companions. Yet it was necessary that ho
should now assume the lead himself, and do his
beet to rescue the party from its difficulties ; and
this, after a he thought he could
scarce fail in effecting. The portion of the for-
est through which he was rambling was a kind of
a triangle, marked by the two roads on the cast,
with its base bounded by the long looked for riv-
er; and one of these boundaries ne must strike,
proceed in whatsoever direction he would. If he
persevered in the course be had followed so long,
lie mnst of necessity find himself, sooner or later,
in the path which Telie had failed, to discover,
and failed, as he supposed, in consequence of wan-
dering away to the west, so as to keep it con-
stantly on the right hand, instead of in front-- To'
recover-it- , then, all that was necessary to be done
was to direct his course to the right," and to pro-
ceed until the road was found.

The reasoning was just, and the probability was
that a few moments would find the party on the
recovered path. Bnt a half-ho- passed by, and
the travellers, all anxious and doubting and fill-

ed with gloom, were ) et stumbling in the forest,
winding amid labyrinths of bog and brake, hill
and hollow, that every moment became wilder
and more perplexing. To add to their alarm, it
was manifest that the day was fast approaching
its clone. The sun had set, or was so low in the
heavens that not a single ray oonld le seen trem-
bling on the tallest tree; and thus was lost the
only means of deciding towards what quarter of
the compass they were directing their steps. The
mosses on the trees were appealed to in vain as"
they will be by all who expect to find them point-
ing like the mariner's needle in tha vwiIa. Ther
indicate the quarter from which blow the pre- -

V. lu,H"1 wiiius 01 any region 01 country;
but 111 the moist and dense forests of the interior,
they are often eqnally luxuriant on every side of
the tree. The Tnrrlntv (Tmna .111 mhiMfiiMa nf
boughs are thought to offer a better means of
..uujuS iiiepmmsorthe compass; bnt none bnt
Indians, and hunters grown gray in the woods,

can profit by Heir occult lessons. The attempts of
Koland to draw instruction from mem served on-
ly to complete his confusion ; and, by and by,
giving over all hopes of succeeding throngh any
exercise of skill or prudence, he left the matter to
fortune and his good horse, riding, in the obsti-
nacy of despair, whithersoevtir the weary animal
chose to bear him, without knowing whether it
might be afar from danger, or backwards into tho
vicinity of the very enemies whom he had labor-
ed so long to avoid.

As hd advanced in this manner, he was once or
twice inclined to suspect that he was actually' re-

tracing his steps, and approaching the path by
which he had entered the depths of the wood;
and on one occasion he was almost assured that
such was the fact, by the peculiar appearance of a
bramble thicket, enntnininff ninnr ilend frees.
which he thought he had noticed while following
in confidence after the leading of Telie Doe. A
nearer approach to the place convinced him of
ms error, bnt awoke a new uuiw in nut mind, by
showing him that he was drawing near the haunts
of men. The. blazes of the axe were seen on the
trees, running away in lines, as if marked by the
liandsirf the surveyor; those trees that were ilead,
he observed, had lievu dertroyed by girdling ; and
on the dge of the taugled brake, where they were
most abundant, he noticed several stalks of maize.
the relics of some former harvest, the copse itself
naving once wen, as he supposed, a corn-hel-

"It is only a tmuuhan said
Telie Doc, shaking her bead, as he turned towanls
her a look of joyous inquiry; and she lxiinted to-

wards what seemed to have been oncu a cabin of
logs of the smallest size too small indeed for hab-
itation but which, more than half fallen down,
was rotting anay, half hidden under the weeds
and brambles that grew, and seemed to have
grown for years, within its littlo area; "there are
many of them in the woods, that were never set-
tled."

Roland did not rcqniro to be informed that a
Momahawk-improvemeii- t,' as it was often called
in those davs, meant nothing more than the box
of logs in form of a cabin, which tho hunter or

could build with his hatchet in a
few hours, a few irirdled trees, a dozen or more
grains of com from hisiiomh thrust into tho soil,
vv ith a few poles laid along the earth to indicate
an enclosed neid ; and that such improvements,
as they gave n rights to the maker,
were often established by adveiitnrers, to secure
a claim, iu the event of their not lighting on
lands more to'theirliking. Years had evidently
passed by since the maker of this neglected im-
provement hail visited his territory, and Roland
no longer hoped to discov er such signs aliout it as
might enable him to recover his lost way. His
spirits sunk as rapidly as they had risen, "and he
was preparing to make one more effort to escape
from the forest, whilo the daylight yet lasted, or
to find some stronghold in which to pass the
night; when his attention was drawn to Telie
Dim-- , who had ridden a little in advance, eagerly
scanning tho trees and soil around, in the hope
that some ancient mark or footstep might point
out a mode of escape. As she thus looked about
her, moving slowly in advance, her pony on a
sndden began to urmrt anil --prance, and betray
other indications nf terror, and Telie herself was
seen to become agitated and alarmed, retreating
back upon the party, but keeping her eyes wild-
ly rolling from bush to bnsh, as if in instant ex-

pectation of seeing an enemy.
"Whit is the motterf" end Roland, riding to

her assistance. "Are we in enchanted land, that
our horses must bo frightened, as well as our-
selves P

" He smells tho war-paint-," said Telie, with a
trembling voice; " there are Indians near ns."

"Xonsensc!" said Roland, looking around, and
seeing, with the exception of the copse just pass-
ed, nothing but an open forest, without shelter or
harlsir foran ambushed foe. But at that moment
Edith caught him by tire anil, and turned umiu
him a countenance more wan with fear than she
hadcxhihitcdupoii first hearing the cries of Stack-lHil- e.

It expressed, indeed, more than alarm it
w as the highest degree of terror, and tho feeling
was so o erowering, that her lips, though mov-
ing ns in the act of speech, gave forth no sound
whatever. But what her liw refused to tell, her
finger, though shaking in the ague that convuls-
ed ever)-- fibre of her frame, pointed out; and Ro-

land, follow ing it with his eyes, beheld the object
that had excited so much emotion. He started
himself, ns his gaze fell njKin a naked Indian,
stretched under a tree hard by, and sheltered
from view only by a dead Ixmgli lately fallen
from its trunk, yet.lv ing so still" and motionless,
that ho might easily have been passed by without
observation iu the growing dusk and twilight of
the woods, had it not lieen for the instinctive ter-
rors of the pony, which, like other horses, anil,
indeed, all other domestic beast in the settle-
ments, often thus point out to their masters the
presence of an enemy.

The rifle nf the soldier was in an instant cocked
and at his shonlder, while the r and Emper-
or, as it happened, were too much discomposed at
the spectacle- - to make any such show of battle.
They gazed blankly upon "the leader, whose piece,
settling down into an aim that must have been
fatal, suddenly wavered, and then, to their sur-
prise, was withdrawn.

"Tho slayer has lieen here before ns," ho ex-

claimed "the man is dead and scalped already!"
With these words he advanced to the tree, and

the others following, they beheld with horror tho
body of a savage, of vast" aud noble proportions,
l.ving on its face across the roots of the tree, and
glued, it might almost lx said, to the earth by a
mass of coagulated blood, that had issued from
tho scalp and axe-clov- skull. The fragments
of a rifle, shattered, as it seemed, by a violent
blow against the tree under which he lay, were
scattered at his side, w ith a broken powder-hor-

a splintered knife, the helve of a tomahawk, and
other equipment of a warrior, all in like manner
shiv cred to pieces by the unknow n assassin. Tho
warrior seemed to have perished only after a fear-
ful struggle; the earth was tom where he lay,
and his hands, yet grasping the soil, were dyed
a double nil in the blood of bis antagonist, or ler-lia- w

in Iris own.
While Roland gazed upon the spectacle, amazed,

and wondering iu what manner the wretched be-

ing hail met his death, which must have hapren-c- il

very recently, and whilst his party was within
the sound of a rifle-sho- t, h oWrvcd.l shudder
to creep over the apparently lifeless frame; the
fingers relaxed their grasp of the earth, and then
clutched it again with violence; a broken, strang-
ling rattle came from the threat; and a spasm of
convulsion seizing upon every limb, it was sud-
denly raised upon one arm, so as to display the
countenance, covered with blood, the eyes retro-vert-

into their orbits, and glaring with tho
sightless whites. It was a horrible stiectacle
the last convulsion of many that had shaken the
wretched and insensible, yet still suffering clay,
since it had received the death-strok- e. Thespasm
was the List, and bnt momentary; yet it snfliced
to raise the body of the mangled barbarian, so
far that, when the pang that excited it suddenly
ceased, and, with it, the life of the sufferer, the
body rolled over on the back, and thus lay, ex-

posing to the eyes of the lookers-o- n two gashes,
wide and goiy, on the breast, traced by a sharp
knife and a powerful hand, and, as it seemed, in
the mere wantonness of a malice and Inst of blood
which even death could not satisfy. The sight of
these gashes answered the question Roland bad
asked of his own imagination; they were in the
form of a crott ; and as the legenerfsJD derided, of
the forest-fien-d recurred to his memory, he re-

sponded, almost with a feeling of superstitious
awe, to the trembling cry of Telle Doe:

"It is the Jiblwnainosay!" she exclaimed, sta-
ring upon the corse with mingled horror and
w onder: "Nick of the Woods is np again in the
forest!"

CnAITER XI.
There was little really superstitions in the tem-

per of Captain Forrester; and however his mind
might be at first stirred by the discovery ofa vic-

tim of the redoubted fiend so devoutly believed in
by his host of the preceding evening, it is certain
that his cretlulist was not so much excited as bis
surprise. He sprang from his horse and examined
the body, but looked in vain for the mark of the
bullet that "had robbed it of life. Xo gun-sh-

wound, at least none of importance, appeared in
any part. There was, indeed, a bullet-hol- e in the
left shoulder, and, as it seemed, very recently in-

flicted: but it was bound up with leaves and rr

herbs, in the usual Indian way, showing
that it mnst have- - been received at some period
anterior to the attack which had .robbed the war-

rior of life. The gashes across the ribs were on-

ly other wounds on the hody; that oa the .head,

made by a hatchet, was evidently the one that had
caused the warrior's death.

If this circumstance aliated the wonder the sol-

dier hail at first felt on the score of a man lieing
killed at so short a distance from his own party,
without any one bearing the shot, he was still
more at a loss to know how one of the dead man's
race, proverbial for wariness and vigilance, should
have lieen approached by any merely human en-

emy so nigh as to render fire-ar- unnecessary
to his destruction. But that a human enemy
had effected the slaughter, inexplicable as it
seemed, he had no doubt; and he began straight-
way to search among the leaves strewn over the
ground, for the marks of his foot-step- s; noi ques-
tioning that, if he could find and follow them fur
a littlo distance, he should discover the author of
the deed, aud, which was of more moment to him
self, a trlend aud guide to conduct nis party irom
the forest.

His search was. however, fruitless: for. wheth
er it was that the shadows of evening lay too dark"
on the ground, or that eyes more accustomed than
his own to such duties were required to detect a
trail among dned forest leaves, it was certain that
he failed to discover a single footstep, or other
vistige of the slayer. Nor were Fardon Dodge and
Emperor, w hom he summoned to hi assistance, a
whit more successful j a circumstance, however,
thit rather proved their inexperience than tho

character of the Jibbcnainosay. whose
s, as it appeared, were not more difficult

to find than those of the dead Indian, for which
thev sought eqnally in vain.

While they were thus fruitlessly engaged, an
exclamation from Telie Doe drew their attention
to a spectacle, suddenly observed, which, to her
awe-stnic- k eyes, presented the appearance of tho
very beiag, so truculent yet supernatural, whose
traces, it seemed, were to be discovered only on
the breasts of lifeless victims; and Roland, look-
ing up, IhIicM with surprise, perhaps even for a
moment with the stronger feeling of awe, a figure
stalking throngh the woods at a distance.-Jookin- g

as tall and gigantic in the grow ing twilight, as
the airy demon of the Brocken, or the equally co-

lossal sjiectres seen on the w ild suniits of tho Pe-n- iv

ian Andes. Distance and the darkness togeth-
er rendered the vision indistinct; but Roland
could see that the fonn was human, that it moved
onwards with rapid strides, and with its counte-
nance lient upon the carth,"or upon another mov- -
!...-- . , - 1 .1 !! ! 0..1 ni 1..ing iiojeci, husk) aim tu icsner nice, ma iuhwi re

it, guiding the way, like the bowl of tho der-vi-

in the Arabian story; and. finally, that it
held in its bands, as if on the watch foran enemy,
an implement wondroiisly like the fire-loc-k of a
human fighting-man- . At first, it nppeared as if
the figure was approaching tho party, and that in
n direct line; but presently Roland perceived it
was gradually bending its course away to the left,
its eyes still so closely fixed on its dusky guide
the very licar, as Roland supposed, which was
said so liftm to direct the steps of the Jlbbenain-osa- y

that It wumsl as if aliout to pass the party
entirely without observation.

But this it made no part of the yonng soldier's
resolution to permit, and, acconlingly, he sprang
upon his horse, determined to ride forwanU and
bring the apparitiou to a stand, while it was yet
at a distance.

"Man or devil, Jiblicnaiuosay or rambling set-

tler," he cried, " it is, at least, no Indian, and there-
fore no enemy. Holloa, friend!" he exclaimed
aloud, aud dashed forward, followed, though not
without hesitation, by his companions.

At the sound of his voice the sjH-ctr- start fil and
looki d up ; and then w itliout lietra) ing cither sur-
prise or a disposition to licit a ni) stenoiis retreat,
advanced to meet the soldier, walking rapidly,
and waving his hand all the while with an impa-
tient gesture, as if commanding the pary to halt;

a command which w as immediately obeyed by
Roland nnd all.

And now it was, that, as it drew nigh, its stat-
ure appeared to grow- - less and less colossal, ami
the wild liue.imints with which fancy liad invest-
ed it faded from sight, leav iug the phantom a mere
man, of tall frame indeed, but without a single
characteristic of dress or person to delight tho
soul of wonder. The black bear dwindled into a
little dog, the meekest and most insignificant of
his trilie, 1m ing jiothing less or more, iu fact, than
t he identical l'c ter, vv hich bad fared so ronghlv; in
the hands, or rather under the feet, of Roaring
Ralph Siackpole, at tho Station, the day before;
whilo the human spectre, the supposed fiend of
the woods, sinking from its dignity in equal pro--

!ortion of abasement, suddenly presented to
eyes the person of Peter's master, the hum-

ble, peaceful, harmless Nathan Slaughter.
The transformation was so great and unexpect-

ed, for even Roland looked to find in the wander-
er, if not a destroying angel, at least some formid-

able champion of the forest, that he could scarce
forliear a laugh, as Nathan came stalking np, fol-

low ed by little Peter, who stole to the rear, as
soon as strangers were perceived, as if to avoid
the kicks and cuffs which his expenence had.
doubtless, taught him where to be expected on all
snch occasions. The-yonn- man felt the more in-

clined to indulge his mirth, as the character which
Bnicebad given him of Wandering Nathan, as
one perfectly acquainted with the woods, convinc-
ed him that'he could not have fallen upon a bet-

ter jiersoii to extricate him from his dangerous di
lemma, and thus relieved nis nreasi 01 a mouniaiu
ofanxiety and distress. But the laugh with which
he greeted his approach found no response rrom
Nathan himself, who, having looked w ith amaze-

ment upon Edith and Telie, as if marveling what
madness had brought females at that hour into
that w ild desert, turned at last to the soldier, de-

manding, w ith inauspicious gravity
"Friend! docs thee think thee is in thee own

parlor with the women at home, that thee shouts
so loud, aud laughs so merrily f or does thee know
thee is in a wild Kentucky forest, with murder-
ing Injuns all around thee I"

" I trust not," said Roland, much more serionsly ;

"but, in troth, we all took you for Nick.of the
Woods, tho redoubtable Nick himself; and you
must allow that onr terrors were ridicnlnns
enough, when they could convert a peaceful man
like ) on into such a blood-thirs- ty creature. That
there are Indians in the wood I can well lielieve,
hav ing the evidence of Dodge, here, who profess-
es to have seen six, and killed one, and of my own
eyes into the bargain. Yonder lies one, dead, at
this moment, under the walnut-tre-e, killed by some
unknown hand Telie Doe sa)s by Nick of the
Woods himself "

"Friend," said Nathan, interrupting the young
man, without ceremony, "thee hail better think
of living Injuns than talk of dead ones; for, of a
truth, thee is like to have trouble with them!"

"Not now, I hopej with such a man as you to
help mc out of the woods. In the name of heav-
en, where am I, and whither am I going!"

"Whither thee is going," replied Nathan, "it
might be hard to say, seeing that thee way of trav-
elling is none of .f he straightcst: nevertheless, if
thee continues thee present course, it is my idea,
thee is travelling.to the Upper Ford of the river,
and will fetch it in twelve minutes, or thereabouts,
and. in the same space, find theeself in the midst
of thirty ambushed Jnjnns."

"Good heavens!" cned Roland, "have we then
been laboring only to approach the
There is not a moment, then, to lose, and yonr
filling ns is even more providential than I thonght-F- nt

yourself at our head, lead us ont of this den
of thieves conduct us to the Lower Ford to our
companions, the emigrants; or, if that" may not
lie, take ns back to the Station or any where at
all, where I may find safety for the females. For
myself, I am incapable of guiding them longer."

"Traly," said Nathan, looking embarrassed, "I
would do what I could for thee, but

"Bit! Do you hesitated cried the Virginian,
in extreme indignation: "will you leave n to
perish, when you, and you alone, can guide ns
from tho forest f"

"Friend," said Nathan, in a submissive, depre-
cating tone, "I am a man ofpeace: and peradven-tnr- e,

the party being so numerous, the Injuns will
fall upon ns; for they kill the men,
as well as them that fight. Truly, I am in much
fear for myself; but a single man might escape."

"If yon are such a knave, such a mean-spirite- d,

unfeeling dastard, as to think of leaving these
women to their fate," said Roland, giving way to
race, "be assured that the first step will be your
last; I will blow yonr brains out, the moment

At these ireful words, Nathan's eyes began to
widen.

"Truly," said he, "I doat think thee would be
so wicked I But thee taken by Xoree that which I
would have given with good wilL It was not my
purpose to refuse thee assistance; though it is un-
seemly that one of my peaceful faith should go
with fighting-me-n among men of war, as if to do
battle. But, friend, if we should fid! noon the

angry red-me- trnly, there will blood-she-d come
of it; and thee will say to me, 'Nathan, lift up
thee gnn and shoot;' and peradventnre, if I say
'Nay,' thee will call me hard names, as thee did
liefore, saying, 'If thee don't I will blow thee
brains out!" Friend, I am a man of peace;' and
11

"TronbW yourself no longer on that score," said
the soldier, who began to understand how the
land lay, and how much the meek Nathan's reluc-
tance to become his guide was engendered by his
fears of being called on to take a share in such
fighting as might occur: "trouble yourself no
longer; we wilftake care to avoid a contest."

"Truly," said Nathan, "that may not lie as thee
chooses, the Injuns being all around thee."

"If a recontre should lie inevitable," said Ro-
land, with a smile, mingling grim contempt of
Nathan's pusillanimity with secret satisfaction at
tho thonght of beintr thus able to secure the safe
ty ofbis kinswoman, "all that I shall expect nf
you will be to decamp with the females, whilst
we three, Emperor, Fardon Dodge, and myself,
coyer your retreat: we can, at least, check the as
sailants, u we die tor it."

This resolute speech was echoed by each of the
other combatants, the ncirro exclaimimr. thonch
with no very valiant utterance, "Yes, massa! no
mistake in ole Emperor; will die for missie and
massa," while Pardon, who was fast relapsing
into the desperation that hail given him courage
on a former occasion, cried out, with direful em-

phasis, "If there's no dodging the critturs, then
there a'n't; and if I must fight, then I mutl; and
them that takes my scalp must gin the worth
01ft. or it a'n't no matter!''

"Trnly," said Nathan, who listened to these
several outpourings of spirit with much compla-
cency, " I am a man of jieace and amity, acconling
to my conscience; but if others are men of wrath
and battle, acconling to theirs, I will not take it
upon mo to censure them nay, not even if they
should feel themselves called upon by banl neces-
sity to shed the blood of their Injun fellow-creatur-

who it must be confessed, ifwe should stum-
ble on the same, will do their best to make that ne-
cessity asstrongas possible. Butnow let us away,
and see what help there is.forus; though whither
to go, and w hat to do, there being Injuns liefore,
and Injuns liehind, and Injuns all around, truly,
tnily, it doth perplex me."

And so, indeed, it scemcil; for Nathan straight-
way fell into a fit of musing, shaking hi head,
ami tapping his finger contemplatively on the
stock of that rifle, terrible only to the animals that
furnished him sulisistcnce, and all the whilo in
such appaicnt abstraction, that he took no notice
of a suggestion made by Roland namely, that he
should lead the way to the deserted ton I, where,
as the soldier said, there was every reason to be-

lieve there were no Indians bnt continned to ar
gue the difficulty in his own mind, interrupting
the debate only to ask counsel where there seem-
ed the bast probability of obtaining it:

"Peter!" said he, addressing himself to the lit-
tle dog, and that with as much gravity ns if ad-

dressing himself to a human adv iser, "I have my
thoughts on the matter what does thee think of
matters and things!"

"My friend," cried Roland, impatiently, "this is
no affair to be intmstcd to the wisdom of a brute
dog!"

"If there is any one here whose wisdom can
serve ns lietter," said Nathan, meekly "let him
speak. Thee don't know Peter, friend or theo
would use him with respect. Many a long day
has he followed me through the forest ; and many
n time has he helped me outvof hanu and tienl
from man and licast, when I was at .sore shifts to
help myself. For, truly, friend, as I told theo e,

the Injuns have no reganl for men, whether
men of peaee or war; and an honest, quiet, peare-lovi-ng

mau can no more roam the wood, hunting

lieing murdered, than a fightiug-ma- n in search of
his prey. Thee sees now what little dog Peter is
doing! He nins tn the tracks, and he wags his
tail: truly, I am of the same way nf thinking!"

"What track are they t" demanded Roland, ns
he followed Nathan to the path which tho lattex
had lieen pursuing, when arrested by the soldier,
and where the littlo cur was now smelling about,
occasionaly lifting his head and wagging his tail,
aa if to call bis master's attention.

" iriat tracks!" echoed Nathan, looking on the
youth first with wonder, and then with conimis-s- e

ration, and adding " It was a tempting of Prov-
idence, friend, for tMee to lead poor helpless women
into a wild forest. Does thee uot know the tracks
of thee own horses!"

"'SdeathT said Roland, looking on the marks,
as Nathan pointed them out in the soft earth, and
reflecting with chagrin how wildly he had been
rambling, for more than an hour, since they had
been impressed on the soil.

"Tins; knows the hoof-marks-," aiil Nathan, now
pointing, with a grin, at other tracks of a different
appearance among them; "perhaps thee knows
tkete footprints also!"

"They are the marks of footmen," said the sol-

dier, iu surprise; "bnt how they came there I
know not, no footmen being of onr party." .

The grin that marked the visage nf the man nf
peace widened .almost into a laugh, as Roland
spoke. "Verily," he cried, "thee is in the wrong
place, friend, in the forest! If thee had no foot-
men with' thee, conld thee have none after thee!
Look, friend, here are the tracks, not of one man,
but of five, each stepping-o- tiptoe, as if to tread
lightly and look well before him each with a
mockasin on each with a too turned in; each "

"Enough they were Indians!" said Roland,
with a shudder, "and they must have been close
behind ns!"

"Now, friend"' said Nathan, "theo will have
more respect for Fetrf; for, truly, it was Peter
told mo of these things, wfien I was peaceably
hunting my game in tho forest. He showed me
the track of five ignorant persons rambling through
the wood, aa tlu hawk Hies iif 'the air rnuniL
round, round, all the time or like an ox that has
lieen browsing on the leaves of the buck-ey-

and he showed me that five Shaw-
nee were pursuing in their trail. Bo thinks I to
myself, 'these poor creatures will come to mis-
chief, if no one gives them warning of their dan-
ger;' and therefore I started to follow, Peter show-

ing me the way. And truly, if there can any good
come of my finding thee in this hard case, thee
mnst give all thanks aud all praise to poor Peter!"

" I will never more speak ill of a dog as lung as
I live," said Roland. "Bnt let ns away. I thonght
oar best course wan to the Lower Fonl; hut, I
find, I am mistaken. We must away in the oppo-
site direction."

"Not so," said Nathan, coolly; "Peter is nf opin-
ion that we mnst ran the track over again ; and,
truly, so am L We mnst follow these same five
Injuns: it is as mnch as onr live are worth."

" You are mad!" said Roland. "This will lie to
bring us right upon the sknlking s.

Let ns fly in another direction: the forest i open
before ns."

"And how long does thee think it will keep
open ! Friend, I tell thee, thee is snrronnded by
Injun. On the south, they lie at the Ford; on
the west, is the river rolling along in a flood; and
at the east, are the roads full of Shawnee on the
scout. Verily, friend, there i but little comfort
to think of proceeding in any direction, even to
the north, where there are five murderous crea-
tures fall before us. But this is my thought, and,
I rather think, it is Peter's: if we go to the north,
we know pretty mnch all the evil that lies liefore
us, and how to avoid it; whereas, by turning in
either of the other quarters, we go into danger
bUndfoId."

"And how shall we avoid these five villains be-
fore ns!" asked Roland, anxiously.

"By keeping them before ns." replied Nathan;
" that is, friend, by following Item, until such time
as they turn where thee turned before them, (and,
I warrant me. the evil crratnres will turn where--
soever thee trail does ;) when we, if we ha ve good
luck, may slip qnieiiy lorwarn, nnu leave tliem to
follow ns, after first taking the full swing of all
thee roundabont. vagaries."

"Take your own coarse," said Roland; "if may
be the best. We can, at the worst, but stumble
upon these five; and then, (granting that yon can,
in the meanwhile, bear the females off.) I will ai-sw- rr

for kpepifig two or three of the vill-i'- Hhsy.
Take your own ronrse," he repeated; .."the night
is darkening aronnd ns: we irnirf something."

says the truth," cr'rd .Nathan. "An for
stumbling nnawarea en the five evil pcrwns thre
is in dread of, trnst Peter for that ; hec shall soon
see what a friend theo has in little dog Peter.
Trnly, for a peaceful man like me, it U needful I

The taek-ert-i, TAawrlna horse efceataat; mi to bo
mdrmnttj rwisliliri s. a the West, a aortal peiaoo, both
fruit aad bam. CatfeatBgcto4hTtt.aasJ4tao!aTBnar
wsrtmnlo satfcm, mH istoilialoi tin lllij. twfifag. and
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should have some one to tell me when dangerous1
persons are nigh."

With these wonls, which were Uttered with .1
good countenance, showing how much Ms confi-
dence in the apparently insignificant Peter prjf
served him from tho fears natural to his charac-
ter and situation, the man of peace pncrediil tn
marshal the company in a line, directing them to
follow him in that order, and earnestly impressing;
upon all the necessity of preserving strict sileuce
niKin the march. This being done, he boldly
stredefomanK taking a post at least two hun-
dred paces in advance of the others, at which dis-
tance, as he gave Roland to understand, he desired
the party to follow, as was the more necessary,
since their being mounted rendered them the more
liable to lie observed by distant enemies. "If theo
sees me wave my band aNive my head." were his

upon the ground, lead them under the nearest reiv-
er, and keep them quiet; for thee may then lie
certain there is niiscjiief, or mischievous liepple,
nigh at hand. But verily, friend, with Pctcr'a
help, we will circumvent them all."

With this cheering assurance, 'he now strodo
forward to his station, and coming to a halt with
his dog Peter, Roland immediately beheld the lat-
ter nin to a post forty or fifty paces further in
advance, when lie pani-- to receive the final or-
ders of his master, which were given with a mo-
tion of tho same hand that a moment after lieek-im-

the party to follow. Had Roland been ufb
ciintly nigh tn take note of proceedings, he would
have admired the conduct nf the little bnite, the
linerriiig accuracy with w Inch he pursued the trail,
tho soft and noiseless motion with w hit h he step-
ped from It uf tu leaf, casting his eve ever andanon to the right and left, and winding the airliefore him, as if in reality conscious of peril, nnd
sensible that the vv elfare of the six mortals at his
heels depended nprni the faithful exercise tf all his
sagacltv. These things, howev er, from tho dis-
tance, Kolaiid was unable to oliscrve; but he saw
enough to convince him that the animal adddress-e- il

itself to its task with as miuh zeal and pni-den-

as its master. A scue of security, tho firstfelt for several hours, now to disperse the
gloom that had oppressed his spirits; and Edith'
coiiiitenani e, throughout the whole of thr adven-
ture a faithful, though donbtless somewhat exag-
gerates!, reflection of hisown, also lint liinchof it
melancholy and terror, though without at any
moment regaining the cheerful smiles that hail
decked it at the setting ont. It wa left fur Ro-

land alone, a his mind regained its elasticity, to
marvel at the motley additions by which hi par-
ty had increased in so short a time to twice its
original numliers. and tn specnlate on the pros-
pects ofan expedition committed to the gniilauce
of suili a conductor as little Peter.

(TO BE CONnXUFH.)

IgfettltotnTo

THE DAYS THAT AWE HO MORE.

Oil. memories ofcrren anl pleasant places.
"Where bappr bint their wood note twittered low!

Oh. Lire that lit the dear, familiar face
We buried long ago !

From luirrrn helclitu their sweetness we remember.
Ami backward pari wilh wintfuL Tearnliur e)en.

As hearts its-r- 'mM snowdrifts of December.
The Summer's Miuuy aide.

Glad lionrs, that d thrjr rainbow ttnta to borrow
From mime illnnitued pa?r of fairy lorn :

Bright day, that neTer lacked a bn-- nt

Days that return no more.

Fair ranlen with their alleys.
And red ripe rosea tirea thin ont perfnm.

Dim nolet nooVa in erven, sequestered valleva,
.Empurpled o'er with bloom.

Sitnatt that lighted nptbe brown leaved heeehe.
Turning their duaW clooma to glimmering eold; .

afoonhjrht that on Ihorirer'a fern fringed reucbe
Streamed, white-raye- ailrrry cold.

O'er moorlands bleak we wander weary hearted.
Through many a tangled wild ami tbnrny mate,

EenienilN-rlne:- . an in dreams, the ilaja departnt.
The byxone, happy days I

Trll-Ta- le Tomatoes.
"Where did )ou get them tomatoes!" asked an

old Long Island fanner, the other tiioniiiig, of a
neighlsir whose real esiato)cldcdapmdiirtof if,
nnd 011 which there wa not a tomato vine.

His basket was full of very fine, rijie
which the farmer thought he recognized. It
wasn't the first time that suspicion of his imiecu-nion- s

neighlHir's honesty had arisen iu his mind.
"Where did you get 'em!"
"Bought 'em.
"Who did vou buy 'em off
"Bill Van Bnint, on Crow hill."
"Ah! let us look at your hands."
With his basket on his ami he held ont Ixith

hands for examination. "What do you want to
look at my hands for! There aint nothing on to
'em."

"The old fanner was washing his own hands at
the time in a tin basin of rain water, with a wood-
en bowl of cnnlled brown soft soap before him.

"Xo; there ain't nothing on 'em that you can
see: bnt look a' here, set down yonr basket, and
wash 'em. It's very eoolin', and yonr faro and
hands look hot." So saying, he emptied the liaam,
filled it with cold water, pointed to the soap dish,
and relie veil the liearer of hi bnsket--

The first immersion nnd friction of the band in
the water let the cat out of the hag. It at once
turned greeu ; grew greener and greener every
smind, and at length was all intense dark green..

"Here, Jim," said the old fanner tu his tow-head- ed

son. "take in thin basket and empty it,
and bring it ont again." Then turning to his hon-
est neighbor, he said: t"Vou hooked them tomatoes from my patch not
half an hour ago. Three or four of the top ones I
knew in a minute. Here's your basket!"

If any reader of the Evening Post in the conn-tr- y
would test the discovery of a theft, let him pick

one or two tomatoes, separating the vines with
his naked hand, and then wash it. There is
amysterions something about the plant, iierfeetly
colorless, that instantly imparts the green, which
can not be seen until water removes it.

OxEof the most interesting of the ancient mon-
ument in Trinity chnrehyanI,N.T, is that which
mark the grave of the first veteran printer of
this continent, in whoso office Benjamin Frank-
lin sought employment:

"Here Ife the Body of Sir. William Bradford,
Printer who departed this Life May S3 1752 aged
32 years. He was lmm in Leicester shire in Old
England in IGfiO &. came over to America in 1GH0

before Philadelphia was laid out. He was Prin-
ter to this Government for npward of 50 years
and lieing quite worn out with Old age and la-
bor he left this mortal state in the lively Hopes
of a blessed Immortality.

Reader reflect bow aoen yonH quit thia Rtaaj
ToaH And bat few attain to men an Ace
IJfre fall of Tain. So hem a place of Ret
Prepare to mcrt jour CK1D then yoa are Urst.

E. E. nLE. at the recent celebration in honor
of Miles Stamlisb, lieing called upon to re)ond to
the toast, "Rose Stauilish, the type of American
women," said that "the women who came on thi
Mayflower solved the problem nfrmigrat ton. All
efforts to colonize this country had taJled until
they came. The men who came out did not suc-
ceed because they left their homes behind. The
Puritan succeeded brcanse they brought their
Rose Standishe with them."

Sin Waltkb Scott was a great admirer nf the
genial work of humor. Irving' "Knickerbocker
History of Xew York," and wrote to an American
friend that his aides were sore with laughter when
reading it to his wife.

The compiler of Thomas Jefferson's privato
life relate of the great physical strength of Jef-ftrsr-

that standing- - between two hnpdirad of
sugar, lying on their side, he could at the same
time raiae both upon their beads.

Johx A. Asnnrw8 favorite motto, "One con-
stitution, one country, one destiny," was writteu
in the college album nf his friend, tho Rev. Wm.
W. Band, of New York, when Andrew-wa-s nine-
teen years old.

We do not believe immortality because we
hare proved it, but we forerec'tryjo prove it be--
cause we believe it". 'sS.--ft

Make not a fool of thyself to make others

S.

J&.


